
: ',1,7" -- "k

Home and' CoSte Pae of THE EVENING WOKID, Tuesday: Jiine 20:- - 1916
"'S MATTER, POP? By C. Jftf. Payne

An Ih aiii iiir: t.tfB &

y ALMA WOODWARD!
ytjEZ. T?UM )OWrj TO WIND IT jJ I N O TJ p U Y d

OorrHfM, ins, tr T! t ruuwiic
fTk S'w Tor F.t?nlrf World),

(' Pttlor ear ft tV 4.43.
(Mr. A, In hla tfschbtc I'tlm Bf rilt.

It trert, retuUtnt (V tu wrtoUlnf proellrlUn.
Mr. R, franklr teo U fot lor plnMek (
f.rU, tut a jtnixnu la btttlnOilp ttw tno
hut, Innet la and aliunva Into Ui nril rlialr )

A. looking qp) Dill Drown!
MR.The very chap I wanted to see.

How did you Ret away for the
4.4S to-da- .

Mr. B. (mopping hts brow under hi

leghorn fedora) Oh, my rtenograph-v- r

had to match some embroider1
sttx for her aunt, so I quit dictation,
What's the rush?

Mr. A. (leaning forward confiden-
tially) Well, look here, Bill. You
know night's election o
officers for the country club. You I Mi" itn. rrm, o. m r. Maa

-
and I being charter members hav jSjJv
some weight around there. So I ' ' ' I .

go
thought

over this
If wo

list
could

of posslblo
get together

candidate
and, HENRY HASENPFEFFER When Riches Take Wings Cupid Flies After Them ! By Bud Cpunlhan

for President e might work together 'fl S I ' I rii. iu. it rwtiMiiM c in r w.,uand I aJT"l itA iooeT VA, --nil I I --v. - - I I

Mr. B. (reaching Into hi mohnlr J TJAWCjONIT v'look like .

pocket) Oh, have you got a lint too? j m- BubTN' up ofK I --tw Wv Vou'e BeexJ f , f Hr ud To I BuT XVE PeHT Jt made out mine last night. Here l.
I. Now I thought that Andy Morton
might

Mr. A. (hurriedly) Andy Morton! yg? s 7Why, Bill, thn mnn'ri a nervous wreck C v53W r-- jr
.fit for a rest retreat after that tor-rlb- lo .

slump In R, 8. A P. We want
live blood for President. I thought
that Joe Turner

Mr. B. (In horror) Old Joe Turner?
Why, any, don't you know the poor
old chap Is going to assign In n couple
nf weeks? And you know we don't
want the club mentioned In the news-pap-

notices. ,lt he was I'resldont
they'd No. He won't do. The an fm & mmii bi; uiv&minext on my list Is Jack Hart, lie's l

full of pep and
Mr. A. (significantly) Full of pep
you bet he Is. Too blamed full.

Full of other things, too. Harry told
m on the q. t. that he's mnklng a
new kind of mint Julep these days lvitriol or something that has FLOP E Y AND AXEL Tents Certainly Do Look Alike, Especially at Night ! ..k m By Victhe game effect In It, and the other
iiiy ho slapped a tratllc cop In the
face when he held up his car and
cot pulled In. It wouldn't look well
In print, you know, "President of

Country Club Up for Assault
.1 --i Battery, (liven Thirty Days."

ou know you havo to consider nil :fIheso contingencies. Now with Will
llrccn, who's next on my list, we
vouldn't have to worry about

Mr. U. (In keen disapproval)
Will Green would never do, ham

nd you know It. The man's too rub-- t
eptlble. Why, you could never de-

pend upon him to uphold thn dig-

nity of the club, or even mako a
riolit like a President, on Saturday
nights when the ladles 'aro nil In war
paint for the dunces Nice chap,
VI1I, but too darned mushy. But

' ere'a one who'll give tone to the
organization John Gray. A gentle-
man always. A man of ability
and

Mr. A. (throwing up his hands)
For the lovo of Mike, BUI, wherc's
your sense of humor? John Oray
Is all you say he Is. but do you want slight strain that exists betweon Ed- - I could fill the chair to the satisfac-

tion
SxS9S5Xs)n

club
man

who
for

wears
I'resldont

a skull
of a country

the
wanls und myself. i- -- of YOU ! By Arthur Baer f THOSE GIRLS! By Jack Callahan gcap on Mr. A. (drawing a sigh of relief)' Mr. B. (stiffly) If It comes to tofvftKftftTrMttvMrT.MYMrtYM rtrntittrmtriYXtfttttttrtrntGrMrs4.48? Why, thoy'd guy the life out Well, that we'venow through thatgone remember that I was mem-

ber
aof yoM If you ever put him up. The i lu. vt In uuaUaitui Co, (Th Njw York Erenlnf World),our lists and found nonu satisfactory, first and proposed you at thelast on my list Is Bert Edwards DISHING THE SO, THEY'RE WHAT DOESsuppose we do a little press-age- second meeting. With you as Vice I Read the GdlN' YOU. DON'TMr. B. (with TO SHE SEEdignity) I had sup-pose- d work of our own. Although I I'rcsldunt GOSSIPthat you remembered the MARRIAGE" CET I AUVAYS IN THAT MEAN'T'haven't wanted to" urge It, I think (Volco MARRIED.as Mr. A. and Mr. B. exit) LICENSE IN KNEW IT POOR FISH? TELL'Twaa ever thus and over will THE PAPER, WHO'D A WOULDbe I i ...... i ME??ADDED LETTER PUZZLES. $ "7&I I THIS MOPkllM

THOOQKT IT? t0ME OUT r"V
Follow Instructions.

I'onjr'aM 1P18. trt Thf 1'rru liMUMn I'o. rrii w Vock Ktrnlni Wnrlll CHICAGO woman was givingA Instructions to her now butler,
who soemrd to havo but a faint

conception of tho duties of u position
for which he demanded high wngea.

"Bemembor," said the woman, "that
In announcing moals you are to say:

1 1 1 Id Ian Id els 'Breakfast
ready,'

Not long
'Dlnnor

aftor

is
Is
ready,'

tho
servod.'

woman

'Lainchoon
"

ventured

Is

to experiment on a dinner to a few
tntlmato friends. Her dismay can be

No. 1. uuiil Ikih ooon uuilcd to m.iku solving Imagined when, on appearing at the'this puzzlo more difficult. Using tho "drawing room door to announce 1ln- -
nnilE clevi-- letters In the squares ;j blank squares In the top row, see (finer, the butler exclaimed in olarlon
JL alrave havo been arranged to con- - '0'.' enu l'fl''t the hidden, word, i tones:

al a word of ten letters. An extra p,"1' Puze' was rluram- -
ready,

"iireaKrasi- -

dlnnor
is

Is
reaay,

sorved."
luncheon

Harper's
is

Ji iter which Is not In the orlslnul MKNTH.' Weekly.

GOOD STORIES OF THE DAY
. .'f I K I I h ' r Lr . m I

WHAT TOMMY SAW ON THE FARM By Ferd G. Long
The Road to Success. beginning of the Journey and s.ivod

unnecessary trouble,With pencil line conneit the dots In numerical order. Thursday's picture was a DUCK. 7,1. SCHWAB was "Nu, na," snld tho Scot, had I duneCHAUIjKHhis n.itlvo Ixirctto about sae, nnd yer had broken doon, I mlcht
success. huo lost thruppenco, but, ns It Is, I

canna loso malr than ao penny "
"I married on $6 n week," ho said, London Tlt-Blt- s.

"but I knew success would come, nnd
icfore tho winter was out 1 was mak-- . He Had the Countersign.ig $5,000 a yoar. vou 'did not hear' or 'did not under known tho deceased all his life, hob-

bled
don't know, but from the discussion

"In everything In war, In muni-
tion

a military camp in New York stand when I talked to you." In nnd stood by the coflln. The that's going on I think I'm on the
making. In blowing up powder AT Htato a fow years ago n guard Tho children replied, "i eu ro," In uged man was known as tho most clothes line." Philadelphia Record.

chorus. truthful man In tho county. HenceInspector, while going hisfnctorlos there's one road which 'Vory well," said teacher, "we will thn other people present wnltod withleads Btralght to success. rounds, approached n German sentry, begin to. day with James I who came Interest to hear what ho would say,
"If, for example, you're u play-

wright, who simply looked nt him and after Ellzaboth." Thn old man gazed down sllontly
tho road to success Is tho marched on, relates tho Boston Tran-

script.
A scholar raised his hand. for ii while. Ho paused. Finally hehappy ending. Every successful play-

wright "Woll," queried Miss nassctt, gra-
ciously,

spoke. , 1 Stop Rubbingbears In mind tho dialogue "what Is It?" "Will," he said earnestly, "nobody
of tho young coupla at the end of "Well," queried the Inspector, In-

tending "What made him come after her?" kin deny that he was a great hand Your Clothes!Hamlet.' to remind the man of his asked tho student, eagerly. Harper's for closln' his ntablt 4or o' nights.""'How silly of that Shakespeare.' Washington Btaissaid tho girl, 'to drown Ophelia and duty. Maguzlno. why rub"Veil, velti Vot Is It?" vour clothesmurder Hamlet. Why, they ought to.. have married!' "Don't you want tho countersign?" His Tribute. A Line of Talk. when VAN'S NORUB
"'I (Un't no high brow critic,' tho "No, riot's all ilghdt. Der feller In Kives finest results wilhyoung man agreed, 'but that's how der guard's tent glf It to me. I got HERE was an old farmer who WO telephone girls In different'a' fixed It.' "Washington Star. lU KUUUlINUf A little raI'd It." r Tif widely known thewas as cross, country exchanges were having U! l tauio u uik WUM1. JUSi 11t, est, closest and most generally a chat over tho wires on the

Canny Scot. Thirst for Knowledge. nonllknble citizen In the whole State, subject of dress. For four minutes,
ou try it. I

I.Ike other niwin men he lived to a five minutes, ten minutes tha topic ftHEN" elnctrlc trnme.trs first i fiss HVSSETT was talking to 5c & 10cripe old age. hut eventually he died hold tholr attention, und was still un-

exhausted. t urled In his native town a 1VI "10 c,ass ,n litwtory In her most
nnd his friends went nhoad with when an Impertinent, Im-

patient,
Van Zlle Co..canny rcoi got on one,., in Impressive manner. plans for his funeral. Imperative mnnculino volco Vtt llobokrn

tending to mako the full Journey, "Now, children," sho said, looking Now, It Is customary. In the case broko up tho conversation meeting. N.
costing. 3 pence, but only took u over her pupils, "I want you to un-

derstand
of rural funerals, for thoso who at-
tend,

"Aro you there?" the voice yelled.
penny tJckot nnd renewed It twice at that the time to ask ques-

tions
as they stand by tho collln, to "Aro you thero7 Hello! Ah, at last!

murmur some eulogy of the dead. A Who is that speaking?"the end of each stage. On the lost In my class Is whenever any-
thing number of farmers oame In and said "What lino do you think you're on?"

stags tho conductor remonstrated Is said which you wltsh ex things which didn't square at all with demMadcd one of the girls, Indignant
! with him, iiy Inn tin ought to havo plained. Do not wait until tho time the old man's life. and BMeycd.

i taken out : ) mi ticket ut tn coin's for recitation and then toll ma finally an aged man. who had "Really," cam th weary reply, "I


